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But very love and strong necessity

Could only bow me down to obey their will

Who should enforce on mine the task to bear

This grievous office, that if Scotland bid

I for her sake must bear till I may die,

But if I be not bidden, for no love

Or fear or lust of kingdom will 1 seek

The labour and the grief of that great charge

That I may live and feel not.

QU&U*                                  By my lips,

That have no royal right to speak for her
Now, think that yet she bids you, seeing none else
To undo mine evil done on her, and heal
The wounds mine enemies and myself have made
In her sweet peace : she hath no slay but you ;
Whom other should she seek to ? and for me
Again I dare not urge you, but my heart
Is turned into a prayer that pleads with yours
To lend its weakness comfort of your strength
By taking off its fears ; these that break mine
Can bow not yours : Q, take from me that weight
Which were to you but sport and ornament,
The natural honour of a hand so strong
And spirit elect of all men's souls alive
To do a work imperial

Murray.                      If not else,

But by me only may this land find peace,
By me then shall it; for your private charge,
impute not to me for default of love
That I beseech you lay no more on me